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THE CURSE OF COLDENGAME. 

« Remove uot the old landmarks ; and 
enter not into the field of the father- 
less." Proverbs, xxii. 10. 

Tene is a part of Suffolk known 
by the name of the “ dairy district,” 
which, to the curious in the pastoral 
branch of domestic economy, presents 
all that is interesting in the care and 
pasturage of cows, and the production 
ofthe richest cheese and butter. When 
you pass from the land of the reap- 
hook and plough-share into the region 
of natural grass and perpetual pas- 
iurage, you cannot be insensible that 
a corresponding change has taken 
place in the manners and bearing of 
the people. It is true you will find 
no vacant shepherds piping in the 
dale, nor meet with flocks which seem 
foud of any other melody save that of 
the running brooks, where the grass 
is abundant, and the wild yellow clo- 
ver green and savoury. The herds 
of cows—the ring-streaked, the speck- 
led, and the spotted, seem « most la- 
borious grass-devouring race, bearing 
no resemblance to those more favour- 
ed animals which browze with such 
delicacy of taste, and low so melodi- 
onsty, over the bloonty fields of some 
of our pastoral bards. If they are not 
of a strict pastoral kind, and cannot 
claim descent from those flocks to 
which Apollo piped and Daphnis sang, 
they are nevertheless a fair and stately 
breed—of the colour of the richest 
cream-—with an appetite which seems 
uncloyed with the balmiest morsels of 
the fields, and with udders ample and 
distended, nearly touching the ground, 
and seem ready toshed at every step 
the fragrant treasures they contain. 

As you stand where the plough has 
stopt, and where the last ridges of 
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grain are waving, you will see before 
you, as far as the eye can reach, a re- 
gion of natural pastures, bounded by 
long ridyes of sloping hills, intersected 
by several pure but dilatory streams, 
throughout the deepest of which a girl 
may wade, and over the broadest of 
which a man may leap; while some 
scattered remnants of old forests guard 
the whole from the full sweep of the 
northern blast. In some places the 
trees rise, tall and straight—in a less 
favoured spot they grow squat and 
gnarled -—while in many parts the ste 
rility of the soil has tamed down alike 
the oak, the ash, the beech, and the 
elm; and there they flourish, in the 
company of holly mountain ash,—a 
kind of better brushwood. In the 
green and winding avenues innumer- 
able herds of cows browze, or lie by 
the sunny side of the woods chewing 
the cud, and lowing for the approach 
of a bevy of bare-armed maidens,who 
ease them, at stated times, of their ine 
creasing and painful burthen. The 
whole land seems divided by the hand 
of nature—the landmarks of knolls, 
and streams, and woods, portion it out 
into many large and irregular farms, 
each with hall and cattle-houses, rows 
of hacks, and lines of open sheds. Au 
hundred hinds and maidens—to bor- 
row the round numbers in which pas- 
toral dreamers deal—are at intervals 
going and returning, laden with the 
liquid ore out of which the treasures 

of thedistrict arecoined, Thesimile 

of a commonwealth of bees singing as 

they go and come, and storing up the 

riches of the fields, though far from 

new, applies with great propriety toa 

race of people who rival in industry 

and in melody those laborious and har- 

montons insects, 
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When ycu advance into the coun- 
try, and the sharp ‘edge of curiosity 
is someWHat blunted, you will find lei- 
sure to observe that each subdivision 
of the district has asvstem of manage- 
ment peculiar to itself, In oue p! ce 
a scrupulous oiserv ance ofold pastor il 
rules prevails; in another, the indis- 
crect goddess, Chance, seems to have 
acquired the mastery ; while the thirst 
of gain predominates in a third divi- 
sion. Itis of the division over which 
Mammon was then waving his banner 
that our story must speak ; and as it 
must speak with a tongue sume sixty 
years old, we may suppose ourselves 
waited back to that period, aud that 
we are looking for the firsi time over 
the immense patriarchal establish 
ment of herds, and hinds, and boud- 
women In other lands the 
roamed at large, feeding in groupes by 
the brook-banks; buat here they stood 
fastened to rough woodes maugers, in 
rank succeeding rank, with cut grass 
before them, and a moveable fence ot 
rods or reeds to protect them frou the 
wind, Many men aud maidens at- 
teuded to the filling or clearing of the 
mangers—or moved the fences, 
wind shifted, or knelt 
a northern word, “ hunkered” and 
filled their innumerable pails with 
milk. Others at home, on the cool 
tik d fl ors of the 
in many arecking pan,the new milked 


milk into curds, pressed out the whey 


cows 


as thie 


or, to borrow 


daines, transformed, 


with their hauds,and filled the cheese 


: is 


and placed them under the 


cheese presses, \nothe: department 


presente }some dozens of busy hands 
extractiny, 
pull, the butter from the cream— 


water, and 


with many a plunge aud 


washing it im cold spring 
dressing it out in allits attractions for 
market. Over the whole, one or two 
old considerate, calculating female 
spirits presided, at d seemed, by thei 
smooth shining looks,and round plump 
forms, something like snitable persons. 
fications of those savoury commodi 
ties—butter aud cheese. 

‘The house, or rather hall, to whe 


ili those herds and h ls belouws 








ldennan 

merits some notice. It had been jp 
other times a dwelling ofnote. It was 
built chicfly with bedms of framed 
oak, richly carved ina deep sharp old 
Saxon style,with high peaked eudsand 
latticed windows, and with many 
original erandeur and ap. 
tique beauty about it. Those who are 
anxious after day and date for all the 
labours of nian may obtain a usefel 
lesson in the controversy which the 
burned, and which still smoulders, 
concerning the age of the hall. 0; 
that very morning in which ama 
somewhat curious abont truth wou 


marks of 


desire tv commence this desultory but 
remarkable tale, it b ippene ! that th 
antiquity of the hall lad engaged the 


attention of two persons, who 





’ 
moved on other business, sat undert} 
southern porch-way, side by sid 
From this plac they ] via y wola 
which had ot 


wandering stream 
name of the Larke, fro 


tained th 

emitting, as it ran,a kind of melod 
din amor ruts y bble 3; they had als 
rvicw of m 


wy clumps of very old 
tks, and of a distant field 


grazed by num 


and stately 
rous COWS, 

* It ts, indeed,” said one, who ha 
all the tokens of the pasforal charg 
ut him, “fan ancient 
ivencrable place—tradition hesitates 
about the date of tts foundation, and 


certain of those sages, the antiga 


of souls al 








have written very learnedly au 
intelligibly abeutit. In gropn 


ping after 


its date, they have filled their hands 


with idle controversy, and, ina sty 
Norman and = Sax 


names, have foundered ou till the 


swollen with 


ire stayed by the very reasonabl 
vend of the Wolf and St. Edmon 
head—and there have they halted f 


breath before they take another st 
vp the dark star of « 
ibsurdity.” “ It 


pre sumptuous,” 


would perhaps 


said his ec mipanto 


who seemed, by his shrewed and sus: 


picious eye, to be one learned in the 
while sucl 


to offer the opinion of 01 


law, 


*so simpl 


rcontroversy per ‘sy 
























quaries look, the house seems of th 


age of Henry VII. ‘The arms of U 


noble name of Bennet may be seen 
very curiously carved amit the iter- 
lacmogs of vine and ivyleaves, wit 
over it is the figure of a woll couch 


wg with a heoman bead between its 
paws, which it may be either watch- 


ng OF devour vy. Phe wise on those 
. ' a 


matters say itis the wolfand thet 

of St. Edmuad—while the simple, a 
therefore unwise, say it ts the arms ot 
weavers—a woll's head w shiutile 
in itsmouth.” “Are ve sure, said the 


divine, “ that the leaves are those o} 


the grape ¢ * As sure,” sal iW 


yer, “as that grapes never grow W h- 
out leaves “Then, sant vine, 
“this throw some hight ¢ in | 
boast, that the hu Pettit mini 
that no flow \ mk, owed 
with win SAS the \ { 
races O| brani ani, sat 1 “ 
ver, “which, planted by tl . 
mtoxicated the Saxons, 
monks wilh ¢ vil, i he nut 
Wille poy iiiose were erry tin . 
Ir. Lloregrove ; but m times 
vel t v \1 bamatl ! ter 
li, ti t i siw “ | 
vur tot fastiaion f the } 





AL Chis thomcita } s Was 
heard in the hall, ond t ‘ wil 
ulicread it can sui \ fr, snl 
one hand upgu au er, * Come, 
slart ve!” said she, addressing at once 
the divine and the lawy -—** (ome, 

stir ve tl bt ' 1 be 

ad the devil w ein, and 4 | 

hall willlack at r, & ‘ 

ye sil hee laikingoof Bran ’ i 

oaks ana Robin Cerance v e tei 

races. ble's gasping lis t " | 

hot a sensible soul wear titi tf ' 
the last w sof anexpirit it 


Phe room m which they rose ane 


lowed this unceremo us 1 sscnger 
Was asmall chamber, wo t oak 
i hard as won, val lack as ink 
id lighted by a smalls w hall 
strut p With avine rau wv fnan 
old stutied arm-chair—with arms, and 


ud texts of ! : \W 


o 


over it, they found a hale-looking old 
man, who,with clasped hands, and an 


unsetiied w ness Ol eve, Sal guziug 
round and round as iW something visi- 
ble to bum aloue fluted from place to 
place, a 

“*Where is bh is,my son ¢ 


ud was giving him great pam, 
said the 
old mau :—“ when the wind is shak- 
ing the fruit-tree. Youare welcome, 
grove—if that’s your name 


Mr. llore 


and you, sir, are welcome too—ve are 





the new-come lawyer—ye came here 

when the Nurfolk breed of cows cam 

mud the dairy district has never 

pieay ri since, We conn weeping, 
\l1 1 ' kl 

floregrove, tuto the world ; id 

wi wy ng out; and of | that 


we love,we can take naught withus 
iti fair ficld and the pure gold we 
have sinned our souls lu seeking must 


What could | 


e were they are, 


do with the broad lands of Cokienu 
game i another world? And now 1 
think that's nearly as good as aser- 


mou, Mr. Lloregrove; [knewall vou 


would say, aud said it for ye, aud sol 
bid you good morrow. And now l 
think out, ve may as well take Mr. 
Windlas the lawyer with you—T hate 
the bree Willthe 
pieasant | s of Coldengame not de 
me of Neyland, 
uuless it’s scribbled on a sheep’s-skin 
by aknave? ibhate the breed—I hate 
the breed, The Lord deliver the pas 
ture-lands of the vid district 


\—I hate the breed. 


seend wiiu the old u 


priests, law ye rs,and the brindled brood 
} Away with you! Away 


They rose, and weut 


\ tall handsome voung man now 
evtered the chamber; he advanced to 
by the 
ed lis head away—to 


the chair, took the sick man 
hand, and tur 
hide the tear which was not there to 


drop. * Eehas Neyland,” 


| said the old 


man, “LT must leave the 
( dengame 
the Larke, aad all my 


pastures of 
stream of 
milch-cows— 


and the clear 


and a farer brood never nipt the 
mornumg grass, nor vielded milk to a 
maiden’s hand—l must leave them ali, 
Kilias—and leave my gold and my 
is,and amy til tv bargams, and tl 
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prospact of large increase, and ali toa 
thriftiees and a poedige!l sou,wlio spent 
fourpesee half-peeny at last Ipswich 
fair, avd draek the cream oil yester- 
day merning’s milk... Men will say, 
ae they hold out their fiagers at thee, 
* There gees old waster dilias, the only 
son of old saving Edward Neyland.’ 
Ah | Blias, Kilias, what made ye of 
the silver sixpence | gave ye ov your 
bivthday—ye will break your father's 
heart, Elias.” 


To be con tin ued 





SCHOOL FRIENDSITIIP, 


Coren ec and Mrs, Nightingale re- 
side in Albemarle-street. ‘The Colo- 
nel’s movements may be suid to form 
the two sides of an obtuse. angled triaa- 
rle; that is tosay, be rides into Hyde 
atk before dinner, and to the Opera- 
Liouse iu the Haymarket after it. 
Mrs. Nightingale reads the Euglish 
poets: she possesses them a)! neatly 
bownd, and placed upon a species of 
literary dumb-waiter. W hen tired of 
Siw Water deott, she has only to give 
her sattin-wood machive a jerk, and 
“ Cain, a Mystery,” tumbles into he 
Jap. About two-and-thirty years ago, 
Jock Nwhtingale (as he was then 
called) quitted Westminster School. 
His mostintimate crovy at that estab- 
lishment was George Withers, a fair 
reuii-iaced boy with Maxeo hair. 
Vid General Nightingale, Jack's fa- 
thes, used to call bim “ the sweet lit- 
tle cherub,” partly with refercuce to 
the chaubby-cheeked orvamenuts of old 
tonisstones, aud partly to Dibdeu’s ce- 
lebeated ballad, which introduces that 
bodyless personage at the close ofevery 
stanzas. dhe cherub would often ac- 
company young Nightingale to dine 
With the Gieneral, wi tlertiord-street, 
May-far. Upon these occasions, the 

Jateer would take upom lum to cross- 
examine bis visitaptin Latin. ‘The 
Cseneral seldom ad vanced ato the ho- 
mas territories beyoud “ Mars, Bac 

chus, Apollo,” but be contenucd, ne- 
vertheluseyty make George Withers 


sit very nneasy wpow his chair, Be 
that as it may, ‘the friesdship of the 
two boys was most exémplary: lam 
as fond of new quotations -as the ay 
thor of Samt Ronan’s Well, undshait 
therefore satisfy myself with assertony, 
that 


* In infancy their hupes and fears 
Were to éach other Kuown.” 


Time makes terrible: havoe. with 
schvol friendships. Jack Nightingale 
quitted Westminster nd became a 
member of his father's profession; 
George Withers entered the churebh, 
and became curate of Scoresby, ia 
Yorkshire. For the first six months, 
nothing could be more constaut than 
their correspondence. Mauy @ ome 
shilling and ninepence of their's, did 
my lords the Joimt Postmaster pocket: 
after that period the attachment hang 
fire, like the new Poast-office itself in 
St. Martin's le Grand. Sometiiingof 
importance was contmually eccurrmg 
to abbreviate their epistles : Jack 
Nightingale had to try a new tusssar 
cap, and George Withers bad to bary 
av old woman, ‘50 uo more at pre 
seut from,” &c. &e.—The. case ts by 
no meaus «a singular one, Gibbon, 
wheu living at Lausaune, was always 
hammering out an excuse: for not 
writing to lis friend Lord Sirethekl. 
The fault, in these cases, seénis to con- 
sist tu attempting to apolegiver why 
not boldly leave off writin. ab aber, 
aud noitate the man wrth, a) tooth 
ache, who, after beieg pestered: with 
seven civel enquiries frant # énebd, 
couched in the accustomed plitase, 
* Llow do you tind yourself uem, a 
length answered, ** when there isany 
alteration | will let you know.” 

‘Lhe revolutionary French warnew 
broke out, and Cornet Nightingale 


joined his regiment in Flanders. ‘Pwo 


letters, “* like angel visits,” (amother 
bew quotation) were despatched by 
him to lis clerscal Orestes, from be 
fore Valenciennes. in one of ‘these 
the following phrase occusmed, “ Our 
troops have sat down before the 
tuwu. —George Withers 10 hasaeplys 








Be 
f the 
lam 


» 


shait 


rs 


with 
gale 
me a 
1041 ; 


ary 
We. 
by 
on, 
ays 
pot 
sh, 





observed, “ J am very. glad to hear it, 
for the poor feHows must have been 
sadly tired.” Que military Pylades 
took this as a joke, but | confidently 
believe that it was written in sober 
serionsuess: George Withers had 
heard talk of camp-stools, and con- 
cluded that the Duke of York had 
provided his weary troops with a due 
assortment of them. Upon the firing 
of these epistolary shots, both bat- 
teries were silenced. 

After a lapse of apwards of thirty 
years, one fine Saturday afternoon, in 
the Jast variable month of March, 
when Colonel Nightingale had avail- 
ed himself ef a gleam of sunshine, to 
take Iris canter mm the Park, tis lady, 
busied at ber rotatory book-stand, 
heard a hard-dauble rap at the street- 
door. The two heavy coucussions 
made her think it was either a two- 
penny postman or a twopenny credi- 
tor, Iv either case the affair excited 
but little emotion. John, however, in 
a few seconds eutered the drawing 
room, and informed his mistress, that 
a fut own wished particularly to see 
Colonel Nightingale or his Lady. 
“Shew hin up,” said Mrs. Nightin- 
gale, “ but leave the door ajar, and re. 
man withm call.” ‘I'he door was re- 
opened, and in walked the Reverend 
George Withers. Mrs. Nightingale 
received Nbr. Withers, notwithstand- 
mgethe decaded mauvais ton of lis as- 
pect, with greatpoliteaess. She inti- 
wated that she had often heard the 
Uelouel speak of his friend Withers, 
and how dehghted he should be to 
weet will him again: the Colonel 
was riding im flyde Park; but she 
hoped and trusted that Mr. Withers 
would uname an early day for partak- 
ing of a family dinner in Albemarle. 
street, Mr. Withers looked a little 
duiler than usual at this sane die ad- 
jourument, and said that he must go 
back fo Seoresby ov the morrow. 
Mrs. Nightingale hereupon hoped that 
Mr. Withers would so far oblige them, 
ww to partake of their humble fare to- 
day. Phe reverend zeutleman acqui- 


esced with ulacitty ; aud after many 
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bows, aud backing against a frail ma_ 
hogany table surmounted with ar 
chess-board, whereby knights’ and 
pawns were precipitated tothe ground, 
took his departure to the New Hum- 
mums. “ | have invited a friend to 
dine with you to-day,” said Mrs, 
Nightingale,as her spouse with splash. 
ed boots entered the room. The brow 
of Colonel Nightingale lowered— 
“My dear, how coald you be so dread- 
fully inconsiderate : are you aware 
that it is Opera night?” “True,” re- 


joined the Lady, “ but the gentleman 


is obliged to quit town to-morrow.” 
‘*He must be a very extraordinary gen- 
tleman if he induces me to postpone 
Catalani.” I think, notwithstanding, 
that that consequence will follow, 
when you learn who it is.” “ And 
pray who is it?” “What do you 
think of George Withers.” “ What, 
my old crony at Westminster?” “Yes, 


he.” ‘ My dear Augusta, you have 
acted with your accustomed good 
sense. George Withers! I shall be 


delighted to see him! Why it is near- 
ly twenty years since we last saw each 
other.” * For nearly twenty read up- 
wards of thirty,” thought Mrs. Night- 
ingale, but she was too good a wife to 
give the erratum utterance, 

Precisely at hall-past six, the same 
sort of heavy double-rap at the door 
devoted that George Withers had ar- 
rived. The schoolfellows advanced 
with delight to accost each other, but 
in the act of shaking hands mutually 
gave a start of astonishment. Good 
heaven ! said Nightingale to himsel, 
is it possible that this can be Withers? 
and, Good heavens! said Withers to 
himself, is it possible that this can be 
Nightingale ?—a sympathy of ejacula- 
tion, which could only proceed from 
friendship of such a long standing. 
Dinner was immediately announced, 
and Mrs. Nightingale was destined to 
be amused by an eager recital of their 
mutual “hair-breadth 'scapes” at their 
ancient seminary. ‘ Do you remem- 
ber Sam Talbot ¢"—* to be sure! do, 
W hat is become of him ?”—"* He mare 
ried a planter's daughter, and settled 
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ia Tobago.’ —*' Where's Lawrence 2?” 
—~—* Winch of them, Charles or Ro- 
bert ?°—"* Robert, | meant.’—* He 
is bavrack-waster at Colchester.”-— 
« Aad what's become of Charles Lu- 
derby, who broke his leaping-pole, 
aud fell into Drayton's ditch in Tot- 
hil-Gelds?"—* Oh, be has purchased 
half a. million of swampy acres w the 
back-selements of America ! 
deed! well, he always had a turn that 
way. Do you remember his battle 
with Frank Farsons? he certainly 
would have sealped lim if he had not 
worna wig.” Discourse |ike this is 
highly entertaming to ti 
terested; but they are apt,iu the bur. 
ry of colloguy, to keep all lie enter- 
tainment to the nsel ves. irs. Niglit- 


‘—_—“ ln- 


} irties th 


ingale, independently of lier cisiike 
to these exclusive renmoiscoences, found 
serious internal fault wih the Revers 
end George Wiihers’s stile of eating. 
The food unquestionably reached his 
mouth, but somehow it 
there as it 
four-prouged silver-fork lay uile apoi 
the tablecioth, while 
all the duty which polite custom has 
thrown upon its silver associate, passed 
te aud fro from his mouth to bis plate 
fearfal 
ouc chance 

herself; “ he will cut his own tongut 
minute—l| 


hever got 
showld have done. tiis 


ls Ae GOLg 


willl mapetugoly. “Tt have 


yet,” sighed the lady to 
outa plaimly perceive 
that vething else cau check his gar 
rulity.” Stull the conversation rau wm 
the sane channel. 
ber this? 
that ¢ 


dength the Rewerend Me. Withers ask 


* Do you remem 
aud “ Do you remember 


ushered m every specel. \t 


ed the friend of lis heart, whether be 
remembered how he served the Ltali- 
an tnage-men ? Niglitingale iad for- 
gotten it. “Ob then) must recall it 
to yuur 
“There was a party of us, 


memors, sani the civme, 
maaan, 
(tucmmg tothe lady of the manstou 
at our window, when to came a man 
mito Deau’s yard with a set of plaister 
Wages Upon a poard, balanced upon 
lus head 


adimwableartists, Such correct group. 


Let rie 


bhese Lablaus ave certamly 


ig ol hyures, such hwtinony- 


see, there were Sorcates, Mendoza, 
Necker, Lord Howe, Miltonya gilt 
lion, Count Caghostro, Whitfield, and 
a green parrot, alh cheek-by-jowl tg 
gether, ‘The man—oh, you musts 
member it, Jack—walked undently 
window, crying ‘Image, image; wha 
buy my imace?’ when you—O, soy 
must recollect—threw a basin of wa. 
ter upon his Away floatey 
W initfield, green parrot 

Mendoza gave Milton a kueck-dows 
} the gilt lon tell tooth and na 


wDiOW 
ana Necker 


yard. 


aud the 


upon Count Caglostro: 


could vot fiud ways and meansto keer 
his place—Lord Howe was the onls 
‘ erwi Kept the deck,’ “Ves, 
\ » t w i Vv rene ero, excl m 
ed | t ur zal > l ughing 
] \ iw imve been bet! 
te | iu ' nh ' ; hota r yx 
Wg « his lauces set Oir, VWithers 
tong iioat mpou a very t chlish te 
pl “Why, dack,” exclammed ther 
he ss Cleryyman, “ you have gat 
new looll. bine nel redden¢ 
Dulluc ecciesiasiic proce ded, “Well 


that’s droll 





< vuot \ ie TT Tra 
had jost a tooth: | think if was you 
letl-cye hh —* |} yau retain y 
Wise Olics ¢ red the caustic Ce 
somel, } e Vol Of Lica, = repie 
i moalle scl Giviiiccr of secrets 
- 7 must remember the loss 
yOur Ss: ik Was on the iclt si brane 
\i r phi oOcKeu IL OoUl Wihh a cre 
cl vil btw jie cerlam secrels 
wil i cn heep ‘veu irom Ue 
Wwites. i ° te i toillous years 
the wlhad been huggime lan. 
selfin the certainty that lie afar a 
questic was contined to Chevaher 
hh jd Qed sel, “* Wall y yu lane 
sz ss Q pear } vi, mir é sald 
i ter the manus ihe move 
mieut was most dextrous ihe ie 
verend Mr. Withers bas made a “got 
otlus belly” too long t illow th 
luoug ¥ teeth, save lis own,t 
cross tis Dacchanaian devatns, 
When the summons of “ ¢ el 
ready had maducedl the two school 
I ms tore Myrs Nightuwgak oh 
Tad iw I i il] rincr WA 








cloza, 
"gilt 
4 ain 
wi) te 
I$! ge. 
T the 
+ hig’ | 
), wou 
} Wa. 
Vale; 

Trot 

OWp 


l na 











dents had been pretty well exhausted, 
and they wow proceeded to discuss 
“things ds they are.” But in this 
specics of dhet they by no means 
chimed harmoniously together 

The following dialogue forthwith 
ensued. YT copy it verbatim, as a mo- 
del of school friendship standing firm, 
in its community of tastes, amd the 
wreck of thirty years and upward 
“Jam, I own, extremly partial to Ros 
sini’s Rieciardo e Zoraide : Garcia in 
Averante excels himsclf the critics 
object to his excess of ornament ; but 
1 own this has always yppeared to me 


~ 





to be his chief merit.”-—* When the 
| bai in hall keep 
black sow litters ag 7 seepa 
sharp! ! S wee Nloster Hlolloway 
rp ‘ | vi 
mdifhe pulls d nanyn | KS 
from my pig-stye, | him 
into th al t ' fa 
"ss! t le rf 
Jani’s l ual 
eularly well al not 
sorry for it: Bocl his 
oratorios wit ill ft wi 
1 theref eht to be er wr 
‘ Fant Y have celal cl ryvinen 
who mect once ' th at Wet y 
tosh | ds andexcl ermor 
last Friday month | ve ‘ 
to Doctor Pringle, who fat! 
VAS wplats ! i! 2 wtory 
I 
at Lishon, Ir { t , 
exch l intended to | t over 
on S ' ¢ before cl h, 
Hat Fl extr y well Madame 
Vesti , ( se, !Giar 1, ONE 
ente that the first act * Sar 
Polen 9 , MY 
Vesti s ir hher *0) 
} } ( dos ' I 
- i 
s} her ut tw 
thf { , 1 t1 ‘ 
cit ay Wied , 
ly e | hi 1 v 
tlie ! ‘ f 
cry, ‘Eley 1 
t { I 
walf t t 
' oe 
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School Friendsh ip. 7 


ed by Doctor Pringle’s grandfather 
immediately after the great’ earthe 
quake at Lisbon. IT ‘therefore fottud 


myself under the disagreeable recess 
sity of thus iddressing my congrega- 
tion at Kettering :—* When IT look 
around me, and behold the effects of 
the late horrid devastation of nature; 
trees torn up by the roots ; houses 
toppling to their foundation ; men 
and cattle ingulphed in the earth, and 
the whole horizon rocking like the 
ocean in its most tempestuous mo- 
meuts.” You cannot imagine the sen- 
sation I excited: the women fanned 
themselves and fainted ; and themen 
muttered to each other, ‘ Dear me! 
something unpleasant must have oc- 
curred since we entered the church ! 
—I! never preached with so much ef- 
fect either before or since.” 

Che regular amble of the Rev. Gee. 
Withers’s hobby had now contrived 
to distance the curvature and prance 
of Colonel Nightimgate’s. The Colo- 
nel pulled up, and lifting asmall gold 
watch from his right waistcoat pocket, 
niuttered to himself—* Ah, the wretch! 
it is half-past ten, and Catalani must 
have sung her second Cavatina.— 
\Where do you lodge, Sir ?” said the 
host, coldly to his guest—~ At the 
New Hummums.’’—** Indeed! are you 
rware that they close their doors at a 
quarter past eleven ?"—“ You don't 


so 2?’ —** Yes, ldo: but you may 
find very pre tty accommodation at 
‘ithe Finish.’ the street strollers and 


market gardeners speak of it in high 
terms.” Chis hit told: the Reverend 
Creorce \\ ithers looked at his watch, 
nd made a rapid retreat, “ Wellt”’ 
ried the Colonel the moment the 


loor was closed, “so much ferschool 
friendship: dut you ever see such a 
r such an tdiot too—so 


to his own interest: if he had 


! } his tongne two minutes, I 
lhave given him my option of 

R s Zelmira.” T am ove Opera 
nivt it of pocket by trim, and that 
‘ nel) to make me detest him to 

. \ Soch trliberality too 


‘What con 








































z Oh! weep not for the Mighty Dead. 


jou onnes fram a presbyterian !'— 

ow hate a man who vilifies a 
whole tribe for the faults of an indi- 
vidual !—I bave long thought it, and 
I now know it—All men who live in 
the country are fools.” 





ou! WEEP NOT FOR THE MIGHTY DEAD- 
Ou ! weep not for the mighty dead, 
In Freedom’s cause who proudly fell ; 
*Twas for their native land they bled, 
And they have graced their lineage 


well, 
For who could brook, that once was 
free, 
To pine in heartless slavery ? 


Their task is done—their toils are o'er— 
Calmly they rest in Glory’s grave ; 
Nor ye with tears their doom deplore— 

Tears shame the relics of the brave— 
They most our grief, our pity claim, 
Who deign to live, when life is shame 


Then weep not for the mighty dead, 
Who ask no tears save foemen's 


blood ; 
Weep but for those who basely fled 
hile firm the sous of Honour stood) ; 
Who feared—when Freecom died —to 


die, 
And clung to life with slavery ! 


THE THREE CANDIDATES FOR THE 
AMERICAN PRESIDENTIAL CHAIR 


From Blackwood's Magazine. 


Mr. Cocquoun, the present Secre- 
tary of War (or Minister of War), is 
one of the three, and the youngest 
among them. He has distinguished 
himself in Congress by his tutrepid 
eloquence, and, in the cabinet, by some 
beld and able, but hazardous under- 
takings. He is nearly six feet iv heigh', 
walks very erect, so that his stature 
appears eveu greater than that: has 
very dark expressive eyes, high cheek- 
bones, and a square forehead, with a 
physiognomy rather of the Scotch cha- 
racter; talks with singular rapidity 
aad vehemence, whew at all excited, 
andelectionvers more barefacedly ani 
with less address than any other of the 
five candidates. Ile is too young a 


man for the office, and has little or no 
chance of success; he is very ambi- 
tious, and fully aware of the conse. 
quences if he shonld fail, His adver. 
saries say that be will jump before he 
comes to the still ; and must ciear the 
passege, or be thrown out for ever, 
They are probably right. But if be 
should be elected, and it is quile possi- 
ble, though not probable that he will 
be, he will seek to distingush his 
administration by very high-banded 
measures. Such a course would be 
natural to most ambitious young men, 
who find it easier to design than to 
imitate ; pleasanter to open a new path 
for themselves, than to follow any that 
another has opened ; and a much finer 
thing, to suggest a greater improve. 
meut, for another tocarry into execu. 
tion, than to assist in consummating 
the plans of another, particularly ina 
government, which, on account of the 
quick rotation in office, will seldom 
permit any one man both to originate 
and consummate any great political 
measure, 

Mr. Crawrorp, the Secretary of the 
Treasury, (corresponding with our 
Chancellor of the Exchequer,) is the 
second candidate. He is a tall, state- 
ly man, more than six feet high, and 
large in proportion. He wasa school- 
master; and, it is said, has killed ‘his 
man, a circumstance not at all against 
him with the Southern Americam, 
but very much so among the men of 
New England, who reprobate duet- 
ling as absolute murder. Mr. Craw- 
ford is fuller of political resources than 
Mr. Colqhoun,pand manages his cards 
more adroitly ; but then his enemies, 
and those who are opposed to him, are 
meu of » more serious temper, and a 
more steady determination, than those 
of Mr. Colqhoun. Their opposition to 
Mr. Crawford is chiefly that of prin- 
ciple; and not political, so much as 
moral principle ; while their objection 
to Mr. Colqhoun grows chiefly out of 
his youth, temper, and indiscretion. 
The influence of Mr. Crawford's cha- 
racter, should he be elected, will be 
chietly felt m the domestic adminis 
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Candidates for the 


tratron: of. the’ gowernment: 
MaCelqehoun, of thecoutrary, world 
yeanost operative apon the foreigu re- 
atimisofthe Anierican people. 
MecJoiiw Quite, AvAms, the pre- 
edt Secretary of Slate (premicr), son 
uitwe former Prestdeat Adams, and 
the Mburtl candidate, is one of the 
iblest statesmen, and most profound 
wthelars of the age. ‘The chief ob- 
iections to hain arc, that he is the son 
fa distinguished tederalist,—that he 
isan apostate from the federal party, 
that bisfather was a President before 
him, which, in a 
publicamas that of the United States, 
mits horror of auything Ae 
OF ought io be, an insurmountable ob- 
jection tothe sor, vuithough three other 
Presidents, and a whole ve 
have already intervened 
reign of the father, and the pretension 
Lthe son; and that he ts the present 
necretery of State, occupying au of- 
iefrom which the President n 
taken 80 frequacutiy, that it has come 


ountry very re 


ditary, is, 


eration 


Deteweon the 


ibeen 


to be considered asa tun slepping- 
slune,and the very next one to the 
Presidental chair, These are formi- 


bie Obkyechions to a jealous people, 


whese theory of government 1s about 
the tiv@sh that Hie world ever saw ; 
Wiha is Guile possible that they will 


oulweigh. all olher err 
Maghcal virtue 
Ue day of trial. 

Me,, Adams has 1 prese:ited lis 
COW yal several Liuropean courts 
WATS RMOWH Chat his intluence has 
Deem felt and ackuowledved in the 
Weliwequivecal mauner by that of 
hase, 

Yeasa fine belles-letirves scholar 
Was alecturer ou judicial and popu- 
lareloquence in Llarvard university, 
New Euglaud;) a 


ipstances— 


and great talent—in 





1G fas puol eua 
very valuable work, ou the subject of 
Rhetoric and Llocut Vive most 
uidack yaud most uuwortliy theig that 
Ne lay ever done, to my kuowledge, 
sQue that he can never be justi 
lop-bavingadowe. LHe consented, 
Sears ago, to deliver the 4th of July 
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rican Presidential Chau 9 


tion at the CapitoF of Washisizton: 
ideliverin’ MMfoFe of HHathe Was 
Ades, an 
\mertican crtryze a, justly éxaspefated 
it the indignity with whith We cee 
ad literature, aud hospitality of 





no nee fol 


Qauivey 


had been treated here, 


justified i OXpressing lis 
nation—he forgot that he was no 
| -era private citizen, in whom such 
i thing would be justifiable—and did 
ts ect that he the Secre- 
ite for the United States 
nt thie 


ou such an occ 


was 


t chic au 


voverntnent, liu 


VV ‘ t r¢ 


ISIOll, 
eproach, aud recrimiias 
! if nad mus 

1 perpetual precedent for 
[ could ap- 

spirit of the maun—but cau- 
help pilying that of the politician 


d humbler men. 
id tl 


tesman, while so caployed, 
\s the oration of Mr. Johu Quincy 
\ ins, the polite scholar, and recom. 
plished gentleman, it was pleasant t 
t . Ofastalesn in, 
e deliberate manifestation of senti- 
ment, by the Secretary of State for 
the | ited States Aine rica, it Was 
} sudiscreef, 
ce, Mr. Adams would 


te ilcubated to advance the i 


' a is the wor 


of 
i Litas of pr 
ius country 


putation of ibroad, than 


other of the caudidates. Liuatera 
t . ! jitevrary men, would be 
under his admunis- 


and 
the political negotiation of the country 
tobe, what ithas been, 
uring his occupation of the office 
the cabinet, 
ound, clear, and comprehensive. 

imagine the effect of 
and manner 


ition, than they ever have been: 


would continu 


which be now holds in 


Let any one 
Ss presence upon some 
no matter from 
ountry of Lurope he may come) 
sho should see bun for the first time 
s [ have often seen him.—-The gens 

inan from abroad, familiar with the 

mp and circumstance of royalty at 
and through all the courts of 
urope, it mav be, and full of strange 
visapprehension of republican setip ls 


imb issacdor, 


winate 


the, 



























































10 Euphrosyne and Melidor 


city—imagining it to be what it genee 
rally is, either rude and affected, 

worn for the gratification of the mob 
—or the natural manner of uneducat- 
ed people, who are not so much sn- 


ignorant ol, 


perior to, as they are 
courtly parade, yet prone to imitation 
nevertheless, has prepared—we will 
introduction to the 
President of the United States :—a 
sinyle attendant announces him.—He 
is ushered into the presence-chamber, 
without any ceremony, into a very 
plain room, furnished net so hand 
somcly as it iscommon to see that of 


suppose, for an 


a respectable tradesman in Eugland. 

He sees a littleman writing at a ta- 
ble—nearly bald, witha face quite 
formal and destitute of expression ; 
his eyes running “ith water; hisslip- 
pers downat the heel—fingers stained 
with ink; in warm weather, wearing 
a stripped seasucker coat, and white 
trowsers, and dirty waistcoat, spotted 
withiok ; his whole dress, altogether, 
not worth a couple of pounds; or, in 
acolder scason, bhabiied in a 
blue coat, much the worse for wear, 
and other 


} laru 


garments in proportio 
not so respectable as we may find 
the old-clothes bag of 
in the street.—This mau, whom the 
Ambassador mistakes for a clerk of 
the department, wd only wonders, im 
Jooking at tia, that the 
should permit a man toappear before 


linnost any Jew 


Presie l 


him im such dress, proves to be tl 
President of the Uuited States lim 
self, This stranger is perplexed 


confounded; he hardly knows how to 


behave toward such 1 personae But 
others arrive, one after the other i- 
tives of diflerent countries, speaking 


different languages. ( muivel tion be. 


gins. ‘The lithe man awakes. Elis 
countenance is gradually uluniunat 
—his voice changes. Elis eyes 
lighted up with an expression « ! 
tense sagacity, earnestness, and plea 
sautry. Livery sul t is handled tm 
successio d every one in the lan- 
guage of the stranger with whom hh 


! inns to ynversing f that 


¢ 


familiarity withthe English languag 
What are the opinions of this Ambas 


sador here? what does he know of 


the address and ap} rance of Vir 
Adams? Nothing. He bas forgotter 
the first impressious; and when | 
has returned to his house, it wou 


difficult to persuade him that the P 


sident of the United States is eith 
dirty im his dress, little, of poorls 
clad z 


rUPH Y. RI \ 
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t Lea 
bee i vb i he Gren AL ia 
seen this V 
\s my sw s4PnK Was I Fo. 
f | ' 
@) we nl ry 5s, Which d 
Two la f fame and beauty, | es 
R wv bov i N I im t 
A cast , that night be au eagle s 
So tows tu W 
hoary 
And r head.—A 1 
ye 
Rested u mewlhat « 
Tie pilot imy bark UTR Ua lela 
4 , 
S ‘ > Willa vos a 
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Dive \ victim; m 
yp ive 
Have I | thed upon the 
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Ir ant 
t 
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Tha ‘ 
fit and irm 
1 \“s i ud | cr mo 
And hea mento te dr 1 
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Luere we [ facia igtie- 
ag ters ; 
nbas And the report of her true beauty ran 
ow of So wide, that o’erthe deep ana perilous 
f Mr waters 
rottes The rulers of far reaims, it cager bour, 


' 


! Would ride, 


eyes tu scan 


with their own prin 





a ae ¢ } } _— 
n fsuch atale might match with trut! 
sig But she, 

Cite he ! } } if 

oft, mec! ed, mild Fx 
* The S$ ft, i ] 
NUT vue, 
| I ten’ m 1 ea 
W 
And,as her ke ‘ 
\ bloud, 
From the heart } » Shade 
marble brow, 
Ja token { sweet i Bs al 
| stood 
tL in Refore them timidly, but tremb! not 
Aud her Sire « snd her bot br 
vert thers turn’d 
I rer from he t e thus had 
spurna’d 
- : 
es The hopes of many a high and p el 
jot. 
5 ‘For little he l they that maidet 
heart 
| ’ ‘ svinpa vint it i 

y } 

\ at the “ t n, warmt 
would start 

“,¢@ And then alas! no mother’s kindly k 

Heald the hea und et there wa 

pa ne before 

Whose ¢ ence € 
) Hed 

\ hi ‘ , Which had la 
hie 

B 1 1 ind heart © 
tuned amiss 

Grew ‘ eves of M 
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, la Syrac hia 
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A with ali 
gerous wave ; 


ght bound tempt t ec dar 





And, trusting lis poor safety ut m 

Whose wor amid the storm, 1S strong 
tu save, 

With arm of power would combat with 
the flood 


‘In the dank rocks there was ashel 
ter'd cave ; 
when the shades of nicht were 


And ever 


stealing 


Silently over the low-murmuring wave, 

i », and sky, and sea, were slow 
lv blended, 

N um of tell-tale day her steps re 


vealing, 





Euphbrosyne from the steep ba de 
cended, 
And hung within the cave Love's sig 


pallight 

With trembling band, and listen’d to 
the tivab 

0 irsh surge; and with an eager 
eve 

Trave 1 the deep »hscurity of night, 

Lud strove catch me murnurs { 
he lon 

And vely stranger, who, triumph ant 
lv, 

Brave death to breath within her 
armis oue sigl 

And ev thus at night-tide they 

woul pend 

Some flitting moments of bright love 
it las 

T) eaven of loveliness was over 
cast 


And, ere they saw the deadly cloud de- 





cend, 

They were overwhelim’d It chanced 
er brothers pass’d, 

One murk and stormy night, that cave 
eclusi 

\ heard the tate wh Melidors 

Pour m his mistress’ ear, in sweet de- 
l i 

i eard the ta ind dee and low 
they swore 


shoukd cloak 


shades 
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mcw § 


Fasten d, amd le 
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side, 
hail'd 


Her realm of tempests 


Che brothers unto 


mute, 
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Vain, va 
at | nt 
And the quick bree 
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. rement Her co jucttish lisy s 
rs in many of the sonnets, 
j Sis fully displayed in the second 
art Petrarca’s Trionfo della morte 
rt juesti fur teco mie ‘enge ie mie art 
yeuigne accoglienze ed ora sdegu 
There were few married women, 
~ y»wever, in the fourteenth century, or 
ed within the tueme of my obser- 
but, of course, | mean t gc- 
il satire ou the sex who would 
tsacrifice something of pro} ely, 
hey could obtam by it the elegant 
use of adistingutshed poet; aud ia 
that part ol the Trionfo already re 
red to, slic owl her love ¢ 1 
mortality which | ems gave her 
ch Laurasmmled upon Petr re rin pub ° 
he rthe world ipplauded su h ventl 
ons of love Llerel k became pal 
fs shen he talked of absence, vd thea 
r lovely langwuor was sure to be ce 
f ited in be tiful) verses shie 
ywped her glove, im order thatl 
) ght restore it to her, and afterwards 
vl " Pthe woods teness of 
ld rhand in at | tfours s. Het 
ls ty was) particularly flattered, 
ty wn, t nti of the far fl 
. ! passion, Charles de Luxem 
es , al ap i eutert TT t t 
iat non, singled her out, 1 cours 
10 sly saluted ras tt lady w 
pul rius t poet of Vauclus i 
rr dover all f Ilerea ; 
iM Mucerous OX s if ts : <2 
li 1totl t x I ul t 
nh red w st tl 
" propriety, s ‘ t ’ 
ine mity tor t ‘ 
1 Laura, however, prevers 
her v ’ t 
to m for } | 
. u tae c { ' 
vt ‘ ‘ | ~ 
i during t! renye 7 ‘1 ; 
to 8: or. as th a 
i sane town, : 
u re t wi \ 
" his first) be } . 
' f, 1! « ‘ " 
nine Iw t 
ue oat 





rarca for Laura. 


; Bs 


t » Dur this 
seven years Petrarca wrote more 


ng tterval of 
t! two hundred pieces of poetry, in 
the Italian language, to the praise of 
Laura's beauty, and on the subject of 
his own adoration of her charms, For 
several years after his death his muse 
still hung upon his accustomed theme, 


Laura is often mentioned in his Let. 
fers, bul it must be remembered that 
few of his letters were written in the 


flow and confidence of friendship 
In general they are 
compositions, aud were evidently 


studious, formal 


in- 
That Pe 


first enamoured with 


tended for public perusal, 


trarca wus at 


Laura, is a circumstance sufficiently 
| je, for she was beautiful; (at 
least the poet says so;) he wasa young, 








hat lsome, and wccomplished mati; 
nd tus feelings, or Dante might have 
told him, that love quickly finds its 
way into a geutle heart, 
Amor, ch’ al cor gentil ratto 3” ape 
Dell Inferno. Cant 

\\ innot expect to find imapole 

tr i the poetical effusions of a heat 
‘ { but the far celebrated sor 
net ve thos much, that Laura’s 
‘ had made a stronger impres- 
sion upon Petrarca’s imagination than 
i lis heart There os very little 

P ntens fecling in apy of 
{ st } MTHS. ] ve knows no orna 
' t simplicity an ! truth But 
Petrarca’s m eos prodig | of decora 
t i refinement; extravagant 
i hors, ¢ yrated ts | 
Th Xpress ‘ passion =o 
t y t ol templhog an it- 

Ss play upou words, that lis not 

‘ t iscover Whether he was 
to the lau ler vn, the lau. 

t ‘ r awoman named | . 
ther t s, the lady ts so an . 

. the reach of mor- 

t S ‘ ethercal that 
t \V her md Pe- 

aL it \ lisappoint 

! ! 1g ® and paine 

‘ ‘ ite wrofe 


twentiotl 





i4 


year of his phantasy as in the first ; 
Knew 

The 
vision dwelt there in such colours as 
his fancy created. He weverspoke to 
her alone ; and he used to behold ber 
only at church, or mm general society. 
Laura’s beauty, it seems, faded early. 
What though her had 
golden lustre, and time had quenched 
the brilliancy of Petrarca 
found comfort in the reflection that it 
a divine 


and, no wonder, for Petrarca 
Laura chiefly in his own mind, 


hair lost its 


her eyes, 
sun, 


was a religious spirit, 


which he adored. Nature forbids us 
from honouring this rant with the 
name of love We cau s¥mpatlitse 
with heroism, or tenderness; but a 
well formed mind revolts from mysti- 
cism. 


The similarity of the strain of the 


sounets can be accounted foron easier 


principles than the supposttica of the 
unvaried permauency of hisattection to 
Laura,during more than tweuls years; 
a supposition outrageously abused ; 


for, in the case of these two 


there 


friendship, and ¢ ndearmeutsof love, to 


pe rsons, 


were no communrcations 


preserve passion by fond recollection 
The first proofs which Petrarca gave 


to the world of his seutiments towards 


Laura were sonnets. He wrote them 
in the Itahan language, 
did who wished for e 


as every poct 


eu ral appl luse, 


Phe world rang with commendations 


of his genius, and ou that te putation 
he aspired to the laureate crown. Ve 
trarca could wot but « tinue fits 
Strains, for society still yp liius tts 
homag f praise, and praise was the 
lifeeblouod of the poet lu every ace 


tion he carefull sought the admura- 


tion of the world. When he thought 
propertoretire awhile from the gay 
scenes of life to lis delightfal sulitary 
valley, te proclarme 1 that he went 
thither to temper the ardour which 
devoured hin amidst the shades of the 
woods, and in the cold waters of the 
marvelious fountain of Vaucluse. ‘The 
customary sonnet t} eared it Was 
read and admired by the wits and 
beauties of Aviguon; ant the author, 
rdored by th ladves as the mirror 


Considerations on the Love of Petrara foi Laura. 


of 


constancy, was in his” retireme 
laughing at the good-natured ere 
lity of the world, or writing bis phil 
sophical and moral works, most 


which be tells as had either ther coy 


mencement or thei 
Vaucluse. The brilliant circles of Avig 

non wondered that he could exis 
in a place where the ouly woman tha | 
dry 


( omple Liou at 


he saw was a servant, aud spy 
burat as the Libyau sands: and 
battle 


who 


replied, with no self-compla. | 


eeucy, that people regard th 
pleasures of the world only as thes 


eve thata 


unce ‘hen 


vereigu good, caunol bel 


our wWilhugly rer 
> 
“But they 


Will 


KuOW Hol iy resources, 
“1 have friends whos 


hivbtfual ; 


continues. 


soctely ts ce men Of all coy 
tries, cane of every age, W bocony 
who leave me wher | “wi wl 
never Capricious, th wi tswel 
my questions, Some brig bei 
the eventsof past ages, ihers 
to me the secrets ol ire » 
learn the art both of living and of 
mg well, all selfishness is banish 
and Ldescend into and kiow anyse 
ina word, they open to me thes 
of all the arts and sciences, and if 
in them all my wants lu return | 
these great services, they ouly requi 
from me a retreat m the corner ¢ 
room in my cotiage. ‘They someunr 


accompany me toto the Helds, whe 


sence J prefer to the tumult ol 
ties \fter remamiung at V avelnet 
decent time, he used to return to 
expecting trvends at Aviguon, telia 
lic, inthe langnae of Ove, it 
the remedy for love was notto bew 
With im solitu 

0 ! | 
) . in popul nlior ¢ et] 

Laura was the plaything of 

trarca’s fancy, but he loved other® 
men in the ordinary way. Hise 


real chimarra, his incorporeal ten 
ness, did not pre vent tim from hav 
two children, of whom the wate of 
the 


Was there wi hus a ious, | 


sade was not mother: » i! | 


trou 
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love for laura refined his 


vhts and purified his passions. 


Ine of these pledge s of atfection cane 
tothe world im the year 1357, and 
the other in 1348 When the first 


child was born he was in the very 
midst of his ecstacies reg irding the 
heautvot Laura, and his owe analtera 
love for her, that 
would die if he could think that it 


ma declaring 


wasin the power of death to extin- 
mish the fire which consumed hia, 
W hen the second pledge of illicit love 
was presentcd te him, he 

his passton for Laura was 
itis tl 


wrote toa 
friend that 


as ardent as ever; and so gre 


reverence Which genius receives, that 
the poet hae been venerally creduile l, 


j lod 


and rezarde » wrole only 


asa man whe 


as the purest love dictated 
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Fr a tW ) 


Brov@Ham fises, am Ist the dee p 


silence of the house, and the muttercd 
tiie 


mustaow be 


curses Ot reporters, whose pens 


| hae 


wide-swellin 


worn to the stumps 


speech itseli is like Ube 


iM 
Ailntic, and every sentence emulates 


the Alexiwan g md foams al 


unetion with 


ilf, its 
the rest, as that gulf 
foams in the boiling streams of | 
His ar and bi r, at first, put 
you very 

held-preacher ; be ts tall ang be 


rida, 
raitrise 


tatu of 


tihuse Ol a 


nt, and 


luvough 


much t 


plain im tus appearance ; and 
aud melo 


sil le were 


his tomes be ill rus, bi 
! 


hesitates, either ata loss 


Whattu say, or ashamed tosiy if 


stare roucl it n 

mds miele oy ther, | | 
" 
{ ws tits tie . 


, ' 
s should rs, 
| ' 


ere isa tremulous motio hisup 
} rhp mad nostril, which makes i 
lancy that he is trembluoe through 
fe it.— this first sentences, or rather the 
first members of a sentence ora 


Opening senteuce with him is a ten 
Moaules matter at least—comes forth 
cold, hesitating, aud ambiguous, 


that for the soul of y 
perceive the 


1, you cannot 
drift of them Lach is, 


Weed, a clear and satisfactory pr 


ld Mr. Canning, 


lo 


position in itself, but the whole scems 
bent tn oue direction by some 


force wil 


moving 
lis vel view less as the wind, 
indof which, ike the wind, “ you cau 
neither tell whence tt cometh,or where 
itgoeth.” Wheu, however,a sufficient 
number of these have been drawn out 
in line, the whole march solemuly and 
steadily tu one conclusion, aud the po- 
stliou meant to be carried, is carried as 
Comite te ly 


id irresistibly as by a 
tcharge of the most powerful 
British troops. One point being thus 
wou, the orator rises upon it both in 
body and tw omiod, and wius a second 
bok! and brief attack. 


Isa third, to ithird 


Dv a more 
l pA S ‘ 


1 fourth, and so on till the whole priu- 





nd sucece 


ciples aud philosophy of the Question 
have acknowledged their comqueror, 
Then be vaulis upou the subdued 
basis, rises iv figure and in tone, till 


he overtop the staring members, and 
shake theastouished louse; aud when 
iuagime to be 
ihe very summit of powerlul speaking, 


he has gamed what you 


beating 


a has kept time upou the 
and looking towards every cor- 
tin 


adm i 


tabie, 
, as ifto see aud sueer 
has called 
ind figure sink again 
You 
would nage that he was terrified at 


ner of house 
at the 


forti, bits 


thou which be 
voice 


to dimensions Jower than ever, 


the echo of his own voice, or that he 


was 
“* Like Katterfelto with his hair on end, 
\ “ le wondering ;” 


' 1g] hi! 
but no such thing itis like the bend 


; 
ig of the wrestler, ta order that he 
may twist hisaulagoutst tn lis grasp ; 
or like the drawimwy back of the liver, 
in order that he may spring the more 
fermuly ou his pre) Woe be tor the 
man upon whom his eye glares from 
that terrible coucealment, VW oe lx 
to the wight to whom those half whis 


pered words are a prelude to the storm 
the wing. You are, of 
ror, aud know not what 


course, a sirang 

isto happen, you merely see a man 
putting Ou an air Of incomprel sible 
mildoess and simplicity, md licar a 
u peaking au sulducd whispers 
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which astonish you by their being au 
dible to the very smallest syllable 

but if you were familiar with the 
house, aud happened to be in the front 
seat, so that you could command an 
entire view of if, you would perceive 
the whole “ collective 
not feel comfortable, but that some 
one of more, whom party or presump- 
tion had cast upon that sea of trou- 
bles, were looking out with the same 
fearfal apprehension with which a na- 
vigator ia the Chinese seas eyes the 
Inrid calm in one point of the horizon, 
which tells him that but a few brief 
moments and the typhoons shall sweep 
in a gale of destruction fromthe other; 
or you would perceive some sinall 
man grinning and fluttering like a lit- 


w isdom” did 


tle bird within charming distance of 


the rattle-snake, conscious of danger, 
and yet courting it with the most pi- 
and frantic imbecility: you 
would “perceive a filmy antagonist 
clutching the back of the bench, with 
all his talons, lest the coming tempest 
should sweep himaway ; or the port- 
ly representative of the quorum of 
some fat county, delving both his 
hands into the cushion, fully determin- 
ed that if he should be blown forth of 
the house, he should carry his seat 
him. It comes:—The words 
which were at first cold and corgeal- 
ing, become hurried and hot; 
while the speaker absolutely drowns 
the cheermg of his own party, and 
binds the whole collective in a fetter 
wich they dare not break, he is peel- 
ing some poor Jevil to the bone, and 
tossing his mangled limbs into all the 


teous 


with 


aud 


positions of mental agony, and through 
the whole figures of rhetoric ; 
it till bis own body has been vanquish- 
ed and beaten down by the energy of 


his own mind, that he drops upon tis 


nor is 


seut, giving the house time to cheer, 
ind leaving you utterly confounded, 
While you are wondering what can 
and im your 
, 


glance youreye tothe other side of the 


come alter this, wonder 


Speaker's chair, you perceive a figure 


somewhat obese, buat exceedingly 


elesaut and prepossessinz, Ocanitiy 





Epigra: 


like 


which bas so astounded with its thy 


the sun from under the dark « 

ders, and pier ed by its lightning, | 
you be an admirer of fine heads, yoy 
first right 
hon. Secretary, in scanning his 


lose the sentence of the 


ips 
pearance; but you are soon compelled 
to listen to him, and the more so, per- 


haps, that his matter at d manner ar 


so very unlike those of him. the edg, 
of whose eloquence the Se retary lias 
to torn. You can perceive by t 
glance which he sends across, a manly 
admiration of the powers of his auta. 
gonist, ai 1 pe rehonce the X pt ess 
of a lingering wish, somewhat ai 
cous to “ would he were oue of us 
But the smitten small es lave g 
thered themselves under the wings 
the Secretary, like chickens ander tl 
wings of the prolectig hen, 


therefore he must exert: bimsecli and 


drive away the kite. [He does it, how- 


ever, notso much by disprovu 


has been advanced, or bringing dis. 


credit upon the averments of lus ¢ 
ponents, as by winning your adm 


tion of himself. What he utters iss 


elegaut inits form, and so bespang ed 
with wit, that you care not much,a 
indeed have no time to care, fort 


W hat- 


opinions, 5 


material of which it ts made. 
ever be your pe litical 


ire pleased to escape from the agony 


which vou feel the invective of Broug- 


ham must have occasioned, and ify 


watclifulness of yourself be not allt 


clos r, detect 


mm involuntary ‘hea 


, 
stealing out of your own lips, wi 


terated cheers of the house 
low the eloy 


the re 


of the Secretary 


be 1iCE 


FPIGRAM 


lom, ** Tsing as well 


\ n that tins ty dwell 
Not you” said Harry, ** your rougt 
throat 
Neve au itteran< t i volte, 
Pia did Pom ; and yet you 
h \ 
S ! tha t ( dwell 
(4 i rue 



































